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with a salute of seven guns, according to regula-
tions. I accompanied some of the officers on shore
to take a ramble over the town. I regretted to
learn from Mr. M'Gregor that Mr. Bruce, our
Consul-General for the Canaries, was in England.
This circumstance was a serious disappointment to
xne, as I had a letter of introduction to that gen-
tleman from a friend of his at Madeira, who assured
me that he possessed so vigorous and intelligent a
mind, and was so intimately acquainted with the
island of Teneriffe, where he had long resided,
that I could not fail to obtain much valuable infor-
mation from him that was not generally known.

My friends were very much pleased with the
cleanly appearance of the town and good pave-
ment, affording a striking contrast to FunchaL,
which, like most Portuguese towns, was dirty and
badly paved. There was another agreeable sight;
the Spanish women, who were generally handsome,
with an interesting character of expression in their
faces, which is much heightened by their beautiful
dark eyes and jet-black hair. Their dresses are
remarkable for their neatness.

The town of Santa Cruz stands near the sea, on
a plain of about two miles square, at the foot of
the mountains. The population amounts to about
6,000 souls. It has a well fortified sea-line of
defence, and a mole protected by a fort. It was
on landing at this mole that Nelson lost his arm,
raid Captain Boscawen his life. The English